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the two cups, which she carefully wiped, observ-
ing that nothing impure must enter into this
operation. I affected to be very anxious for a
glass of wine, in order to give our oracle a pre-
text for assuaging her thirst, which she did, with-
out much entreaty. When she had drunk two or
three small glasses (for I had taken care not to
have large ones), she poured the coffee into one
of the two large cups. "This is yours/* said
she; "and this is your friend's; let them stand
a little." She then observed our hands and our
faces; after which she drew a looking-glass from
her pocket, into which she told us to look, while
she looked at the reflections of our faces. She
next took a.glass of wine, and immediately threw
herself into a fit of enthusiasm, while she in-
spected my cup, and considered all the lines
formed by the dregs of the coffee she had poured   \
